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There wants but life, and that too I would lose For him I love.
Octav. Be't so, then; take thy wish.
[Exit with her Train,
Cleo. And 'tis my wish, Now he is lost for whom alone I lived. My sight grows dim, and every object dances, And swims before me, in the maze of death. My spirits, while they were opposed, kept up ; They could not sink beneath a rival's scorn! But now she's gone, they faint.
Alex. Mine have had leisure To recollect their strength, and furnish counsel, To ruin her, who else must ruin you.
Cleo. Vain promiser!
Lead me, my Charmion; nay, your hand too, Iras. My grief has weight enough to sink you both. Conduct me to some solitary chamber, And draw the curtains round : Then leave me to myself, to take alone My fill of grief:
There I till death will his unkindness weep;
As harmless infants moan themselves asleep,
\Exeunt
